WHERE ALLAN PERCY ROAMED WITH ME. by Piatt, Sarah M. B. (Sarah Morgan Bryan), 1836-1919
The rebels have avoided the l>urning .-illage by a 
detour.'' 
"And must overtake nl'. ' 
"Little doubt of that." 
The heart of the cornet beat wildly, as be 
thought of the fearful promise he had made. 
" When the major comes up," continued the 
speaker " we must make a stand to enable our 
comrad~s and the ladies to reach the temple." 
As he rode along, Wh~r.tou noticed that the 
long grass, from the e::cessive .drought, rustle~ dry 
and crisply beneath lus borse-s feet, and an idea, 
almost as desperate as their situation, struck him. 
" I have it,'' be said ; "let us fire the jungle.'' 
There was a pause before the commander of the 
handful of men, who formed the rear-guard, re-
plied to him. 
"It is our only chance," be observed, and the 
next instant he gave the word to bait. 
Each soldier drew bis rein and sat silently and 
unconcerned in bis saddle, as if on the old parade-
ground at Calcutta. The order was given, and 
the mode of executin" it explained. Half the 
party dismounted, and
0 
began cutting, with their 
sabres, the long grass and reeds whic~ they formed 
into bundles and placed at equal distances. By 
the time they had completed their task, their com-
rades rode up. 
"Ride for your lives," shouted Plinlimmon, the 
instant he recognized them; "the rebels are at 
least two thousand strong." 
" And how far off?" demanded the captain. 
"About a mile." 
" Plenty of time, major," said Dr. Burke, coolly. 
In all probability the choleric. Welchman. ":'ould 
have made some not very comphmentaryreJomder 
on fiadin"' bis authority so unceremoniously treated, 
bad not ;hortness of breatb prevented him. Be-
fore he could recover it, Burke bad explained to 
him the suggestion of Wharton, and the steps al-
ready taken to carry it into execution. 
"Capital!" he exclaimed; "we'll smoke the 
rascals." 
Drawing his men into a wide gully, or ravine, 
which intersected the jungle for several miles, the 
major gave orders to the dismounted hussars to 
fire the gra...oS. The red flames rose rapidly, and 
dense volumes of smoke began to spread like a 
vail of darkness through the atmosphere. 
Several of the brave fellows volunteered to ride 
in various directions, scattering ·their burning 
brands, in order to increase the conflagration.' 
The sli"bt wind fortunately proved in a favorable 
directi;n ; and when the rebel rajah and his forces 
came up, they found an impassable barrier of fire 
between them and the gallant liand they had look-
ed upon as an easy prey. Vainly they tried to 
penetrate it ; foiled in the attempt, their next en-
deavor was to pass beyond the limits of the sea of 
flame. But the flames were swifter than their 
steeds ; the disappointed chief cursed the Chris-
tians in the impotence of his fury, and reluctantly 
gave orders for a retreat, consoling himself with 
the reflection that in a hostile country and unsup-
ported by their countrymen they must ultimately 
perish. 
In his rage and mortification be bad forgotten 
the temple, and the indomitable energies of the 
Saxon race. destined to be once more proved to the 
world by a' succession of achievements unparallel-
ed in the history of warfare. 
The danger which menaced the rear-guard of the 
gallant Olst was far from being over yet, for the 
fire spread with a rapidity which threatened not 
only the pursuers but the pursued, forcing the lat-
ter in several instances to make long and painful 
detours from the track to avoid it. Sometimes they 
were startled by a mingled herd of fri~htcd deer 
and antelopes dashing madly past them, bunted by 
the pitiless flames, which crept steal tbily along the 
ground, where the grass proved sen a.t or low, then 
rose into fury, like a pack of hounds 111 full cry sud-
denly opening on the scent, when they came to a 
more luxuriant vegetation. 
It was singular to notice the effect which terror 
had produced upon the llnimal creation. Leopards, 
especially the cbetah or hunting species, mingled 
with the flying herd, without attempting ~o se-
lect a victim-fear had subdued the ferocity of 
their nature, and more tban one royal tiger crossed 
the path of the retr~ating s?ldie~·s, its hea~ close to 
the ground, ancl tail hangrng like a torpid snake 
betweeu its legs. 
So passionately fond was Major Plinlimmon of 
the chase that, had lie been riding for less than 
life notbln" could have restrained him from his 
fav~ritc sp;;·t. . . 
We must now leave the retreatmg party for 
awhile and request the attention of our readers 
whilst we describe what was going on in the great 
quadrangle of the temple, where the inhabitants of 
the now blazing village, by command of the Bra~­
mius and the rajah had conveyed not only thell' 
provisions and cattle but whatever else of value 
they possessed. . . . 
Al Moorad, Nadir, the chief pnest, the na:ive 
ma"'istrate, and collector were standing in the light 
gallery which ran round the princ.ipal dome o! the 
building, watching the progress of ~be ~ames. 
There was au expression of intense satisfaction on 
the withered face of the Brahmin, who doubted not 
but an instalment o! the debt of hatred, due by the 
Jhristian rulers of his country had been paid. A 
shade of anxiety, on the contrary, rested on tbe 
features of the banker. As for their companions, 
they continued to gaze with that marked apathy 
peculiar to Asiatics. They ha~ assur~d them of 
success, and they trusted to their promise as to the 
oracles of fate. 
" How rapidly the flames extend," observed Al 
Moorad, addressing Nadir. 
"The laud shall be purged with fire," replied the 
old man-" is it not written in the Vedas?-aud 
prepared for the lmit incarnation of Vishnu?" ' 
" I may rely on Acbar's promise to respec t the 
life of Lillian ?" 
" As on mine." 
"Should be behold her face and be fascinated by 
her charms?" urged the former speaker, seized with 
a sudden feeling of jealousy. 
"He has a mistress more beautiful," answered 
the Brahmin, impatiently-" ambition and the de-
sire of avenging the wrongs of bis out.raged race; 
besicle",'' be added, "have we not a pledge that 
might ~atisfy even a lover's doubts? Are not his 
treasures concealed within the temple-bis heavy 
guns and ammunition?" 
The speaker alluded to the pretended fakir who WHERE ALLAN PERCY ROAMED WITH ME. 
had fallen, as we have seen, into the bands of the 
colonel of the Olst. 
Before emer"ing from the jungle, the main body 
of the regime~t was overtakeu by the Major and 
bis party. As the latter rode np, Sir Charles pressed 
his baud warmly, and thanked him for the skill and 
CDurage with which he had executed bis instructions. 
" 'fbe idea of setting fire to the long grass," he 
observed, "was a master-stroke ; it has placed an 
insuperable barrier between ourselves and .the 
rebels.'' 
" Little doubt of that," replied the Welshman, 
wipin" the dust and. pei"Rpiratiou from his brow, 
"but the credit of the plan belongs to another.'' 
"To whom?" 
"Wharton,'' answered Plinlimmon. 
"Where is he?" inquired the commander. 
"Riding by the carriage with Lady Bell and the 
ladies.'' 
At the name of his wife the lip~ of the veteran 
slightly quivered. 
"By heavens, Fourreau !"con tinned the speaker, 
"she is a noble creatur~. Her voice sounded as 
cheerfully when we came .up with her as in our old 
quarters at Calcutta." 
"But don't you think this plan of Wharton's may 
be turned to account?" 
"In what way?" 
"By concealing our approach to the temple.'' 
The idea was no sooner suggested than acted 
BY Sil.LIB M. URY AN. 
The twilight's purple gloom again 
Falls sweetly, sad ly here, 
As on that eve-and one wild strain 
Floats from the forest near. , 
While list'ning to the wind's low moan 
Beside this haunted tree, 
With clouded heart I stand alone, 
Wrapped in a dream of thee. 
Hore once we wandered and thy breast 
Seemed thrilled with Jove's soft spell ; 
Against thy heart my hand was prest, 
Ant.I. words of passion foll. 
A breeze like this flung from thy brow 
'!'he careless-curling hair ; 
And those blue eyes-where gaze they now? 
Oh, angels, tell me where I 
Joy like l knew with thee, again 
Earth cannot give to me! . 
Thal autumn night-haunts heart and bram 
But-am I aught to thee! 
• * • 
Oh I will wander here no more-
.A spell weighs on ibe air, 
And memories from the graves of yore 
Rise up to mock despair. 
* 
THE BEAUTIFUL DECOY. 
upon and a number of men sent. forward with 
orde;s to fire the skirts of the jungle, which soon FROM THE UNPUBLISHED CHRONICLE OF A 
sent forth a vast cloud of flame and smoke, under TRAVELER. 
cover of which the regiment dashed rapidly across 
the plain, and took possession of the gate before the 
crowd within the quadrangle suspected that the 
enemy of whose destruction they felt so confident 
were ill the vicinity. 
As not even a guard bad been posted within the 
court resistance was useless, scarcely any attempt 
beind made to oppose their entrance, and t.he fu-
gitives were masters of the place before Nadll' and 
bis companions were aware of their danger. .At 
first the a"'ed Brabmin mistook them for the raJah 
and his vi~torious troops. Great was bis rage and 
disappointment when be discovered that they were 
English. 
"May the gods of India," he exclaimed, "c?u-
found them in their impious triumph. The sbrme 
of Mariatele is profaned.'' 
"Aud what is worse,'' ad.led Al Moorad, "we 
shall be prisoners." 
The native police magistrate and collector, who 
knew how little reason they had to expect mercy 
at the bands of the victors, appeared panic struck. 
"Not so," replied the priest; "the goddess will 
preserve us." 
The banker gave an inarticulate "Umpb !" 
probably from his lon.g association with Europeans, 
bis faith was not so lively as it once had been. 
"There is a means of escape known only to 
those of my sacred order," continued the speaker; 
" swear by the Vedas never to reveal it, and you 
shall share my flight." 
It is scarcely necessary to add tb>1t the required 
oath was readily taken: that done, Nadir descend-
ed from the gallery to the temple, and calling his 
brother Brabmins around him, proceeded with 
them to a large recess at the back of the shrine. 
"Let the doors be closed," he exclaimed. 
With the assistance of his companions, the 
heavy brou.zc gates were rolled upon their binges. 
"Now drnw the bolts,'' cried Al Moorad. 
"Not a bolt must be drawn,'' replied the chief 
priest, "or the Christians will. snspect the path by 
which we eecape them ; there 1s no other means of 
egress visible.'' 
At the command ::>f the speaker, one of the 
younger Brabmins sprang upon the altar, which 
was snrmonnted by the statue of the goddess, and 
pressed a spring concealed in the folds of her 
girdle. A low rumbling noise was heard, as Uie 
idol slowly moved aside, and disclosed a narrow 
staircase descending through the altar, which was 
of so1id stone. 
Nadir was the last to dirnppear, and long before 
the enemy had penetrated beyond the quadrangle 
of the temple, the statue of the goddess Mariatele 
bad resumed its accustomed place. 
On reaching the bottom of the staircase, the 
fugitives found themselves in an in~mense hall or 
subterranean temple, adorned with grotesque 
sculptures cut in the solid rock. From this hall, 
passages diveri.ed in various directions, ?ome lead-
ing to priso11e, others to those secret shnnes w.here 
rites were celebrated too fearful to be descnbed, 
and to which only the initiated were admitted. 
But what chielly attracted the attention of the 
banker and collector were ten long brass guns 
raniYed a"ainst the wall They were evidently of 
Eur~pea; make, and had bee~ sent b.I'. the .rajah for 
safety, in the event of his fort falling mto the 
bands of the English. 
" Could we have foreseen this blow," observed 
the former, " we might have defended the temple 
a"'ainst the accursed fcringees." 
''c, The wisdom of the wise bas been confounded," 
replied the chief. Brahmin, bitterly; ".it is sorr;e 
consolation that we have not fallen mto then· 
hands.'' 
"But the ammunition and treasures of Acbar 
have,'' said the magistrate. 
The old man smiled : the treasures were the last 
tbin"'S be was likely to have forgotten. 
"The goddess has rebuked ns for our pride and 
self-reliance,'' he made answer ; "for, after all, 
what is the sum of human knowledge? Less than 
nothing. Mariatele will turn our seeming defeat 
into a holy triumph." 
"But we shall starve here,'' observed the collec-
tor not much delighted at the prospect before him. 
,; Mariatele will feed her votaries." 
"What if the British should discover the en-
trance from the shrine?" 
"Mariatele will defend us," replied the Brahmin. 
"Let this assurance console you : alive, we shall 
never fall into their hands. There is ammunition 
enou"b in this cavern temple to rend the masiive 
roof ~oder, and involve the Christians in the 
same destruction with ourselves.'' 
The Hindoo appeared anything but gratified at 
this intelligence. He was a heavy, oleaginous-
looking man, with •a sensual expression of coun-
tenance, and evidently possessed little or no am-
bition to obtain the honors of martyrdom. 
BY A.'I OLD CO~TRIBUTOR. 
It is well known to all in any degree familiar 
with the history of Mexico, that a regular system 
of highway robbery exists in every section of that 
miserably governed country; and t~~t through a 
want of intertereuce of the authonties, this has 
grown up into such a regular and formidable 
shape, that every traveler must be prepared to. put 
bis life at hazard at every stage, or be provided 
with a suitable contribution for I-Os cafulleros de/, 
camino (the knights of the road), who, in the 
event of finding you prepared and willing, will 
make their levy with a politeness only equaled by 
the smilin"' landlord, when be receives your over-
charged f~re for your last night's entertainment. 
Why such systematic boldness of robbery is al-
lowed-if not with the connivance, at least with 
very rarely any interference, of the .go~ernment or 
state authorities-is one of those mystical matters 
which among many others, so puzzles and per-
plexes the intelligent foreigners; but tbut such is 
the disagreeable truth, every traveler through 
that wretched country can bear ample testimony. 
Some years ago, having business which first 
called me to the Capital of Mexico, and thence 
tbrou"'h the interior of the count_ry to the norih-
ward,0 I met with several thrilling 'adventnres, 
which I have recorded for the benefit of whomso-
ever may take llll interest therein, omitting only 
the dates, they being non-essential to the int.erest 
of the narrations tbemsel ves. 
The first of the series occurred on the route be-
lweeu Vera Cruz and the city of Mexico. In the 
regular diligencia running between the places just 
mentioned, I had taken passage, and had passed 
tbrouO'b the beautiful city of J ala pa, and entered 
the gloomy town of Perote, without meeting with 
any unusual incident, though being continually 
warned to be on my guard against the dangers of 
the road. At Perote, where we baited for a relay 
and refreshments, all my fellow-passengers took 
leave of me, very solemnly assuring me that, if as-
sailed by the ladrones.,or robbers, it.would be much 
better for me to take matters qmetly, and suffer 
myself to be genteelly plundered, tbau to run the 
risk of bavinO' my throat cut for resistance, as I 
bad somewhat boldly proclaimed it was my inten-
tion of doing. I thanked them for their ad vice, 
and replied that I would take the matter into 
serious consideration. 
At Perote, I repeat, all who had been my com-
panions from Vera Cruz took leave of me, this 
being the end of their 'journey in that direction; 
but there was one new passenger here to go for-
ward, whom, to my agreeable surprise, I found to 
be a beautiful young lady, some twenty years 
of age. . 
Senorita Paula, as I subsequently ascertained 
her name to be, was indeed one <lf t)lose rare beau-
ties seldom met with except in worlliil of fictioa-
tall, graceful, with ll profusion of long, black hair 
-soft, clear, melting dark eyes-features as per· 
feet as ever came from the bands of the sculptor, 
and with an animation the most fa.Ecinatiug, vary-
ing in expression with every changing mood of 
the intellectual possessor. A glance at her be-
witcbiu" dark eyes showed me that she was one 
who w~ naturally of a social disposition ; and as 
we rattled away from the gloomy town, I took the 
liberty of opening a conversation. 
"They tell me," said I, " that the route between 
bore and Mexico is a very dangerous one to 
travel.'' 
" There is little to fear," she replied, with a 
sweet smile and in a melodious tone, " except 
from the p;ofcs.,ioual robbers, and they seldom 
harm any one who makes no resistance." 
"It seems strange to me," I rrjoiued, "that you 
Mexicans should take such things as a matter of 
course, and deem resistance a very impolite way 
of treating the knights ot the road~ instead ~t 
boldly asserting your rights, and abatrng the evil 
by a manly spirit of resistance. For myse'.f, I 
must consider it the most cowardly of proceedmg~, 
for any respectable party to set out prepared 
to quietly gratify the cupidity ~f .the /.adrones,,,aud 
unprepared to treat them to then· Ji1st deserts. 
" He may require them," 
"to bold bis fort." 
Several of the Brahmius, having lit their torches 
observed the banker, at the brazen lamps which illuminated the hall, 
"Every traveler, Senor,'' she replii;d, '.'should, 
before setting out, count the cost of bis Journey; 
and as of course it is natural he should value bis 
life highly, it seems to me natural that he should 
pay a certain sum for positive safety, ra~ber than 
put that life in jeopardy. For instance, 111 travel-
iuO' from Vera Cruz to Mexico, if be will first 
re~kon that so much is the fare by the diligeucia, 
and that so much will be required for entertain-
ment on the way, and so much for the contingency 
you speak of, be will then have the exact cost be-
tween the two points ; and if be will look at the 
whole as the sum total of bis journey, be will not 
~eem to be robbed by any one party more than 
another.'' " Not so; it is sufficiently armed already.'' 
Here the two speakers were interrupted by the 
native police magistrate calling their attention to 
the progress of the flames, which, by this time, bad 
spread so widely that it was evident they had ex 
tended beyond the village. 
"Acbar bas fired the jungle,'' exclaimed Nadir, 
in a tone of triumph. "Not a christiau will escape 
him.'' 
" And Lillian-the prize for which I have risked 
so much," exclaimed Al 11oorad. . 
"Doubtless is in his hands," answered the priest, 
calmly. "I sent a sure and faithful agent to the 
village, who wonld have returned ere this bad the 
designs of the rajah been suspected." 
now led the way through one of the numerous 
passages, till they arrived at a row of .cells, each 
cut in the solid rock ; the doors which closed 
them were of iron ; and Al Moorad observed that 
massive chains were drawn across two of them. 
He glanced at his companion with au inquiring 
look. · . 
"Kelioda !" whispered Nadir, a3 be pomtcd to 
the first. 
" The banker shuddered. He knew the fate re-
served, by the ineirorable laws of the priesthood, 
for the unhappy Nautcb girl. 
(TO BE CO;);'TINUED IN t>UR NEXT.) 
WE do not want precepts so much as patterns. 
" 'l'hat,'' I replied, "may be, I believe is, the 
l\lexican mode of doing business, but d?es not 
tally with the preconceived ideas of us foreigners.'' 
"But every one,'' repiied the fair speaker, 
"should conform to the customs of the country 
he visits.'' 
" And do you then go prepared for this high-
way robbery? and have you no fear in thus jour-
neying by yourself?" 
"Well, Senor, what can I do? I am, as you 
perceive, an unprotected lady, who, for certain 
reasons, am required to make the journey between 
Perote and the Capital some twice or thrice a year, 
and you certainly coilld not expect me to go pre· 
pared to resist an armed band ! As to fear, I will 
not deny I have my share of that ; but, so far, I 
have never met with any rough treatm.ent, and .or 
course I trust to the saints that my fortune will 
ever be as propitious." 
"Aud have you really been robbed on your 
journey back and forth?" I inquired. 
"I think I have paid my share to the ladrcmM 
f'or my transit through their country!" s?". laughed. 
"And you expect to continue a repetition of the 
same for the rest of your life?" 
" Who knows?" she replied. "At least I hope 
10 be always prepared." 
. "And your fellow travelers?" .said I; "have 
you never seen any disposed to resist these unlaw-
fu l acts?" 
"Once Senor an American and an Englishman, 
who wer~ in the same diligencia with me, fi;ed 
upon the robbers, killing one and wounding 
two." 
" And did the robbers fire back ?" 
"Yes, but fled immediately, and fortunately in-
jured none of our party." 
"As I should have ex])ected," returned I. "Yon 
were not robbed on that occasion, I suppose ?" 
,; We were not Senor· but the two foreigners 
subsequently paicl dear!/ for their resistance .i for 
in journeying back and forth, both were killed, 
oeparately and at different times, near the same 
;pot. You see these crosses by the side of the 
road, Senor?" 
" I have observed them frequently, but here they 
seem to be much more numerous,'' I replied, look-
in"' forth from the vehicle. 
'7, Each stands on the spot where some one bas 
met a violent death," she rejoined ; "and as we 
go alon"' I will call your attention to those which 
mark th';; places where the foreigners met theirs." 
"Do you know," said I, "that I am resolved to 
emulate their example, let the consequences be 
what they may.'' 
"Holy saints defend us!" she exclaimed ; "you 
are not in earnest, Senor?" 
"Seriously so, I assure yon.'' 
"You would only bring certain death upon us 
both." 
"Say, rather, I should lighten the expenses of 
the journey-for your knights of the road under-
stand retreat as well as advance-and you your-
self have acknowledged that firm re19stance put 
them to flight for once.'' 
"But there were numbers opposed to them, Se-
nor, and you are only one.'' 
"But fortunately I have a couple of revolvers, 
which, in two good hands, amount to some ten or 
a dozen shots, and my friends have repeatedly told 
me I am not a bad marksman.'' 
"Ah! Santa Maria! you will think better of this, 
Senor ?-the very idea of resistance terrifies me!" 
"But not the idea of robbery?" 
"Because I have never met with violence." 
We continued to converse in a similar strain for 
some time longer-my fair companion gradually 
changin"' the subject, and seeming much interested 
in myself. I learned that her family name was 
Valerde, that she was unmarried, that her father 
and brother were officers in the army, and so forth, 
and so on · and in return I gave her my own 
name, stat~d something of my history, business 
and prospects, and altogether .became i;nore com-
muaicati ve than I would advise any friend to be 
with any stranger of either sex in a strange coun-
try. . 
As we continued our journey, the conversation 
gradually changing from one thing to another, S:n-
orita Paula suddenly brought it back to the pomt 
where it first opened. 
"We are coming upon a dangerous part of the 
road," she said ; "are you still resolved to defend 
yourself if assailed?" 
" With your permission, Senorita!" 
"I do not think it advisable,'' she replied; "but 
still, if such is your intention, I think it no more 
than ri"bt that you sboulcl give me a chance to 
take a part in my defense, since my risk of danger 
will be as great as yours!" 
"And have you really the nerve, after all, to 
defend yourself?" I inquirea. 
"If I had the means, Senor.'' 
" I have two pistols,'' said I ; " if you will ac-
cept of one of them, it is at your service!" 
"You are very kind, Senor-but can I fire it?" 
"With ease, Senorita ;" and producing one of 
my revolvers, I explained to her the manner in 
which it was to be used. 
"And this, you say, will shoot some half a dozen 
times?" 
"I think it safe to calculate that five charges 
out of the six will explode, Senorita.'' 
,; A very formidable weapon, indeed!" she re-
plied · "and with such I can almost fancy we are 
sa.fe. 'You have another, you say, like this?" · 
I produced it. 
"What a beautiful invention!" she observed, 
reaching over and taking it from my band. Then 
extending her hands, one of the revolvers in each, 
she continued: "Armed like this, one might al-
most count himself safe against a host! You say 
this is fired in this manner ?" she proceeded, cock-
ing one of the weapons as she spoke, and poiat.iilg 
it toward the road. 
"Have a care, Senorita, or you will discbarp;e 
it!" ' 
The words were scarcely uttered, when her fin· 
ger pressed the trigger, and one of the barrels was 
exploded with a sharp report. A minute after, 
and while I was gently chiding her, we heard a 
loud, quick tramp of horses, and several sharp, 
rapid exclamations. The next moment our con-
veyance was stopped suddenly, and we saw our-
selves surrounded by some eight or ten mounted 
men, one of whom, in a loud voice, exclaimed : 
" Yield you prisoners or die !" 
"Quick, Senorita!" said I, extending my band: 
"quick! in Heaven's name! give me one of those 
weapons! for now is our time for decisive ac-
tion!" 
"Nay,'' she replied, putting the weapons behind 
her, "you will be too hasty! Let them suppose 
we yield-let them open the door!" 
" Ob, no! it will then be too late!" 
As I spoke, the door was suddenly thrown 
open, and three or four swarthy, heavily-bearded 
men presented themselves to my view. 
" Quick, Senorita, for the love of God!" I cried, 
grasping at her arm. 
"Hold!" she exclaimed, instantly presenting 
one of my own revolvers to my head. "Resist-
ance is ~seless !-you are our prisoner!" 
"Good God!" exclaimed I, perfectly astounded : 
" Our prisoner did you say? It is not possible that 
one so fair and lovely as yourself is in any manner 
connected with these banditti !" 
"It is even so, Senor,'' she replie.cl, wilb one of 
her most bewitching smiles, still keeping one of 
my own weapons turned against myself, and sig-
nificantly pointing the other to the door. "You 
will oblige ns by stepping forth and giving your-
self into the care of these good gentlemen, who 
will see that you are treated as a brave man should 
be, but who will trouble you meantime for any 
little change and valuables you might have to 
spare!" 
There seemed to be no help for it-the beantiful 
Senorita Paula Valerde was a spy and accomplice 
of the /,adrones. She bacl entered the diligeacia at 
Perote for no other purpose than to ascertain the 
exact condition of things inside, and be able to 
signalize her associates as she passed along, so that 
they might know exactly in what manner to con-
duct themselves and make their work sure without 
risk. By a simple stratagem she bad obtained my 
arms, just at the point where she knew the attack 
would be made ; and her discharge of the pistol 
as if by accident, was the sign to show them that 
all was secure. 
"I acknowledge myself conquered by being 
on twitted!" said I, bowing to la Senorita. 
Then turning to the robbers, who had now eol-
. lected in a body, in front of the door of the dil-
igencia, I continued : 
"Gentlemen, will you permit me to alight and 
make you some valuable presents? In the lang-
uage of your country, 'all I ha>e is yours.'" 
The leader of the party bowed politely in re-
turn, and said, with a grim smile : 
"Si, Senor, we shall be most happy to receive 
anything which so d~tinguished a traveler may 
have to bestow." 
With this I quietly stepped from the vehicle · 
and one quick, searching glance put me in posse~ 
sion of the whole ~tate of affairs. The dilig~ncia 
bad been stopped in a wild, gloomy place, and the 
driver was sitting carelessly on his box, taking 
everything as a matter of course. He might also 
be an accomplice of the robbers, or be might not, 
but, in either case, there was little hope of assist. 
ance from him-for any atte~pt of the kind 
would certainly bring upon him a 11evere punish-
ment, sooner or later. I glanced up and down the 
road, where it wound between dark, overshadow-
ing trees, but discovered nothing to give me any 
hope. The robbers, some eight or ten in number. 
and all well armed, were collected around me, 
part of them mounted, and the others standing on 
their feet, holding their mustangs by the bridle. 
Looking upon my case as a desperate one, so far as 
being plundered was concerned, I still retained my 
presence of mind, and did not wholly despair. 
True, I had been outwitted, and disarmed, and 
now stood singly between numbers; but the idea 
of yielding tamely to ibis outrage was repugnant 
to my very nature, and I resolved to put the least 
favorable opportunity for defense and retaliation 
to the strongest test. 
"Will you accept this purse?" said I, producing 
one that held several gold coins, and banding it 
to the chief of the /,adrones. 
" Thank you, Senor! you are very kind!" b~ 
said, as he took it in bis baud, with a polite bow, 
and chinked the money. 
"This diamond pin may prove ac~eptable to 
your friend?" I added, as I quietly removed it 
from the bosom of my shirt, and handed it lo the 
gentleman on bis left, who received it in the same 
uolite manner. "This diamond ring I trust you 
;vill retain as a keepsake!" I continued, drawing 
the jewel from my finger, and presenting it to a 
third. "I beg your pardon, Senores,'' I pursued, 
glancing at the Senorita Paula, who, with my pis· 
tols still in her possession, was quietly standing 
within the diligeucia, regarding the whole pro-
ceedings with one of her sweetest smiles. "I must 
not forget this beautiful lady ! I have here," I 
went on, at the same time producing the article, 
"a very beautiful gold snuff-box-set, as you per-
ceive, with diamonds-will your ladyship honor 
me by accepting this a.s a slight token of my re-
gard for the pleasure afforded me by your com-
pany and conversation?" 
"You are a very gallant gentleman, Senor't" 
she laughed, taking the two revolvers in one fair 
band, and presenting the other. 
I reached the box toward her- but my band 
trembled a little-and just as the present was 
about to touch her fingers, it slipped and fell be-
tween us. 
"A thousand pardons, Senorita, for my awk-
wardness!" I said, as I bent down to pick it np. 
Now was the all-important moment-the mo-
ment of life and death! All were in a measure 
off their guard; and one quick, furtive glance 
showed me that the girl still held my weapons 
carelessly in one band, with the other remaining 
extended for the prize. I lifted the box carefully ; 
but as I raised myself, I gave a wild, startling 
yell; and as the Senorita started back, I, with the 
quickness of lightning, seized both weapons, and 
wrenched them from her. 
To wheel and commence firing npon the party, 
was nmv only the work of a moment. The first 
shot, fortunately, stretched out the chief; the 
second took effect on the one nearest to him ; and 
by the time the third bad been sent on its mission, 
there arose one simultaneous yell of dismay, and 
the astounded robbers began to scatter in every 
direction. I had no dis'}losition to follow them, 
however ; another minute they might rally and 
turn upon me; and springing forward, I grasped 
the reins of a freed mustang, and vaulted into the 
saddle. One more glance around me showed me 
the Senorita Paula tipon the body of the chief, her 
laughter changed to grief, and some of the scat-
tered cowards bringing their weapons to bear upon 
me. 
"Adios Senorita, and Seuores !" said I, bitterly; 
"be laughs best who laughs last!" 
The next moment I was dashing away down the 
road, the half-rallied robbers pouring after me a 
volley, but fortunately not touching their mark. 
They would doubtless have followed me in bot 
pnrrnit, but for the wholesome dread they bad of 
my still undischarged weapon. As it was I es-
caped, and entered the town of Puebla in triumph ; 
where, it is almost needless to add, a narration of 
my exploit made me a hero and a lion for the time. 
Here I sold my captured mustang and trappin;ss 
for enough to indemnify me for what I bad dis-
posed of in the way of presents, and the next d~y 
saw me au inside passeuO'er of the same diligencm, 
en r<mte for Mexico, wbei~ I arrived in safety, with-
out any further event worthy of note. 
W.bat became of the robbers and their beautiful 
accomplice, I never learned ; but the lesrnn 
taught me on that journey I have never forgot-
ten ; and during the remainder of my stay in that 
country, no pretty woman ever bad the honor of 
being my business confidante, or of getting posses-
sion of my trusty and unfailing revolvers. 
NES1'LlXG rn LADms' CuRLS.-A newspaper ruay 
be destroyed at night. It may light a cigar, it 
m11y curl a lady's bair.-Ah ! only think of that, 
girls! "An.editor's thoughts" completely, sweet-
ly, exquisitely wreathed in your rich ~res;;es, and-
yes, nestling down with you in your midmght slum-
bers, gently to guard and peacefully keep watch 
over your happy dreams. Who would not be an 
editor? 
~~~~~··--~~~-
H o~iESTY. -Sim pk honesty, the naked trutb,p~re 
virtue and a straight up-and-down way of dca~mg 
with the world, have as mui::b advantage over v1'?8s, 
tricks and stratagems, as a good square trottmg 
horse bas over a pacing pony or racker! that goe~ 
bis mile or two like the mischief, and 1s done for 
the rest of bis journey. 
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